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Francois Ueaupre, a peasant babo of
threo yon re. after an amuslns lncldont In
which Murslm! Ncy figures, Is made a
Chevalier of France by the Emperor Na-
poleon, who prophesied that tho boy
mlcht ono day bo a marshal of Franco
undor another Bonaparto. At tho ago of
ten Francois visits General Baron Gas
pard Qoursaud, who with AUxc, his

evon-year-o- ld daughter, lives at tho
Chateau. A soldier of tho Empire under
Napoleon ho flres tho boy's Imafdnatlon
with stories of his campaigns. The boy
becomes a copyist for tho Rcncral ana
learns of the friendship between tho Ron-or- al

and Marquis Zappl. who campaigned
with Hia irnnaral utirlAr Knnnlpnn. Mar
quls Zappl and his son. Pletro, arrive at
the Chateau. The Reneral auroes to care
ior tno Marquis' eon wnue mo wrroti
Boe to America. The Marquis asks Fran-co- ls

to bo a friend of his son. The boy
."solemnly promises. Francois coca to the
Chateau to live. Marquis Zappl dies leavi-
ng- Pletro aa n ward of the Reneral.
Allxo, Pletro and Francois moet a strange
boy who proves to be Prlnco Louis Na-
poleon. Francois saves his life. Tho Ren-
eral discovers Francois loves Allxe, and
extracts! a promise from him that he will
not Interfere between the Rlrl and Plotro.
Francois rocs to Italy as secretary to
Plotro. Queen Hortense plans the escapo
of her eon Louis Napoleon by disguising
Mm nnd Marquis Zappl as her lackeys.
Francois take Marquis Zapprs place.
who Is 111, In tho escapo of Hortense and
Louis. Dressed as Louis' brother Fran-col- s

lures tho Austrlans from tho hotel al-
lowing tho prince nnd his mother to es-
cape. Francois Is a prisoner of tho Aus-
trlans for flvo years. In tho castle owned
by Pletro In Italy. He discovers In hla
guard ono of Plctro's old family servants,
and through him sends word to his
friends of his plight. The general. AIKe
nnd Pletro plans Francois" escape. Fran-col- s

receives a note from Plotro explain-
ing la detnll how to escape from his
prison. Allxo awaits him on horseback
and loads him to his friend on board
tho American sailing vessel, tho "Lovely
Lucy." Francois, as a guest of Harry
Hampton, on tho "Lovely Lucy." goes to
America to manage Pletro's estate in
Virginia. Lucy Hampton falls In love
with Francois.

CHAPTER XXIII. Continued.
Tho female mind paid no attention

to tho dtsgresslon. Lucy had long
ago, finally If unconsciously, put her
father's personality Into Its right
place.

"Father, Is tho prlnco really poor
and alone In this country?"

"Poor yes, I fancy I am quite cer-
tain, In fact. Alone that depends.
Tho authorities of Norfolk received
him with somo distinction, the Herald
states, but ho is putting up at the inn

ono would conclude that he was an
invited guest at many of our great
houses."

Lucy flow like a bird across to tho
flroplace. Her hands went up to eith-
er eldo of tho colonel's face. "Father,
quick! Havo Thunder saddled, and
ride In quick, father and bring the
princo out horo to stay with us. Give
the order to Sambo, or 1 shall."

Colonel Hampton's eyes widened
with surprise. "Why, but Lucy," ho
stammered. "Why but why should
I? What claim have wo "

"Oh, nonsense," and Lucy shook her
head Impatiently. "Who has more
claim? Aren't we Virginians of tho
James river princes in our own coun-
try, too? Hasn't our family reigned
4n Roanoke longer than ever his
reigned In Europo? Haven't wo
enough Iioubo room and servants to
mako him as comfortable as in a pal-

ace? But that isn't the most impor-
tant, it is a shame to us all, father,
that no one has invited him "before,
that a strange gentleman of high sta-
tion should havo to Iodgo at an inn.
Why hasn't Cousin George Harrison
asked him to Drandon? And the Car-
ters nt Shirley, and tho peoplo at
Berkeloy what do they mean by not
asking him? But wo won't let Vir-

ginian hospitality be stained. Wo will
ask him. You will ride to Norfolk at
once, will you not, father dear?"

The touch on his cheek was pleas-
ant to the vain and affectionate man,
but tho spirit of tho girl's speech, tho
suggestion of the courtesy duo from
him as a reigning prince, to this other
prlnco forlorn and exiled, this was
plcasanter. He pursued his lips and
smiled down.

"Out of tho mouth of babes," ho
and drow his broiyB togethor

as If under stress of largo machinery
behind them. "My little girl, you

Ho'Consldered the Invitation for a SI-- i
lent Moment.

hayo rathe? a sensible Idea. I had
oforlookqd before, that" ho cleared
hla throat and black Aaron standing
tray In hand across tho room, Jumpod
and rolled his oyes "that," ho contln-ucd- ,

"a man of my lmportanco has du-

ties of hospitality, even to a foreigner
who comes without Introduction into
the country."

"Aaron, tell Sambo to saddle Thun-dor,- "

he ordorrd.

Prlnco Louis in his dingy parlor at
tho Inn, lookod at his visitor from
tween half-shu- t eyelids, anJ. measured
itlin, soul and body Ho considered
the Invitation for1 a silent moment.
This was ono of the great men of the
country. The prince had already
heard his namo and the. nanio of his

Hf'hhUorla homo- - It WB3 welf to havo
influential monas, more particularly
m ho letter awaited him as ho had
t.vuvJI f.diM Vttt tinxilci Ttu,itifc tlskfij-..-.
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of a few days at this placo of Roan-ok- o

could do no harm and might lend
to good.

"I thank you very much, Monsieur
lo Colonel," ho snid gravely, yot gra-
ciously. "You aro most good to do-Bi- ro

that I visit you. I will do so
with pleasure."

Out they rodo through tho sun-lighte-

wind-whippe- d country, dozing
restfully through its last winter's nap,
stirring already at tho step of lively
April on tho threshold. Tho air was
sharp, and nipped at tho prlnco's An-go-

and toes, but it was exhilaration
to bo across a horso again, and tho
oxllo's spirit tho case-hardene- d heart
of uteel which falluro and mlsfortuno
novcr broke till It broke forover at
Sedan grow buoyant. That "some-
thing about tho outsldo of a horso
which is good for tho inside of a man"
workod Its subtle charm on this fin-

ished horseman and horso lover, and
ho was gently responsive as tho col-

onel talked fluently on.
"Docs It so happen, Monsieur lo

Colonel, that there is in theso parts
a Frenchman of of Instruction a
man whom I might use as a secretary?
I- - shall havo need tomorrow to write
letters. Would you know of such a
man, Monsieur lo Colonel?"

Nothing pleased Monsieur lo Col-
onel moro than to be master of the sit-

uation. "Most certainly,' he an-

swered blandly and felt that the
prlnco must notice how no demand
could find Colonel Hampton at a loss.
"Most certainly. My daughter's
French master would bo tho very fol-

low. Ho is intelligent and well edu-

cated, and what is moro, ho Is a most
ardont adherent of your family, prlnco.
He has talked to Miss Hampton with
such a vehement enthusiasm that, by
tho Lord Harry, I believe she expects
to see you fly In with wings, sir I o

she does," and tho colonol laugh-
ed loudly and heartily. It was as good
a Joko as ho had ever made.

And before them, at that mo-mo-

roso a stately picture. A
largo old house, built of dark red brick
brought from England, towered sud-
denly from out of tho baro trees of its
park liko a monument of calm hos-
pitality. Its steep roof was set with
dormer windows; its copings and its
casements were whito stone; a whlto
stono terrace stretched before it. At
ono front, as they came, was tho car
riage entrance, and tho squares of a
formal English garden, walled with
box hedges, lay sleeping before tho
springtime; at tho opposlto side a
wide lawn fell to a massive brick wall,
spaced with stono pillars, guarding
th grounds from tho flowing of the
James river. Colonel Hampton gazed
at tho homo of his peoplo and then at
his guest, and ho cast tho harness of
bis smallnesscs and stood out in tho
slmplo and largo cordiality which is
tho herftage above others of southern
people.

"Your aro welcomo to Roanoke,
princo," ho said. .

CHAPTER XXIV.

Brothers.
Colonel Hampton's study was dark

from floor to ceiling with brown oak
wainscoting and was lightened by a
dull brightness of portraits. An an-
cestor in n scarlet coat, tho red turn-
ed yellow and brown with time; an
ancestress in dimmed glory of blue
satin and laco and pearls; a Judgo In
his wig and gown, gavo tho small
room importance. A broad window
lookod through baro branches, lacy-blac-k

against sky, across a rolling
country nnd groups of woodland.

On tho morning of tho first day of
April, 1S37, Prlnco Louis Napoleon
Bonaparto stood at this window, star-
ing at brown fields and trying to trace
a likeness between this new world
and tho ancient country which ho call-
ed his; France, where, since he was
seven years old, ho had been allowed
to spend but a'few weeks; France,
which had freshly exiled him; Franco,
tho thought of which ruled him, as he
meant ono day to rulo her; Franco, for
whom ho was eating his heart out to-
day, as always, thousands of ml!os
from her shores.

Ho recalled tho hnppy life at Arcn-cnber-

in Switzerland, and tho work
nnd play and soldierly training which
all pointed, in tho "boy's mind, to ono
end to Bervo Franco a service which
did not at that tlmo mean sovereign-
ty, for tho Buke of Reichstadt, Na-
poleon's son, was alive and the head
of tho houso of Bonaparte. Ho
thought of his short career, his and
his well-belove- d brother's together,
with tho Italian insurgents against tho
Austrlans, and the lonely man's heart
longed for his own peoplo as ho wont
over again that tlmo of excitement
and sorrow, ending with the older
boy's death at Forli and his own Ill-

ness and narrow escape from capture.
"What a inothor!" ho cried aloud,

tossing up his hands with French
as tho memory camo

to him of tho days in Ancona when ho
lay at death's door, hidden in tho very
room next that of tho Austrian gen-

eral, sftved only nt last by tho mar-
velous mother's wit and courage The
Journoy through Italy to Franco, that
was drama enough for ono life. Rec-
ognized ut cvory turn, betrayed never,
and ending with Prince Louis smiled
his slow dim smile a fitting ending
indeed td days whoso every minuto
was adventure. Ho thought of tho
landlord of tho lln, tho old cavnlry-man- ;

tho young Fi'mohroan Benupro
that was tho name-- ' it was sot in his

memory; had been in that tenacious
memory sinco an afWrnoon of 1824,
when a runaway schooi'joy prlnco had
slipped ovor tho Jura, nvd played with
three other children, abtvt a ruined
caoUq; ho saw FrancslB Boavbrn tako
revritly lit his hnnd tho sword vflilch
Napoleon had hdMh-'ii- nd then. tW
alr!.TJat wiw''av8-'4fc- t tU
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leap to tho horso; tho skirmish to get
free, hhd at last, tho rush of tho
chase. Ho had seen it ail, watching
quietly whllo his mother and tho land-
lord implored him to hide himself.
That young Frenchman if ho (should
bo alive if ovor ho should noot him
agntn Prlnco Louis would not forgot.
It was psychological that ho should
havo boon thinking this when a knock

I sounded dcforontlally on tho door of
the room. But picturesque coinci-
dences happen in lives as woll as on
tho stage; in Louis Napoleon's thero
was moro than one. "EntrezI" ho
called sharply, and then, "Como in!"

Tho door swung slowly and Aaron,
whlto-apronc-d and whlto-oyeballe-

stood in it.
"Marso Prince," ho stated with a dig-

nity of service which crowned heads
could not daunt, "olo Marso sen' ma
bring you dls hyor Marsb Bopray."

A light figure stepped before tho
black and white of Aaron, and halted,
nnd bowed profoundly. Tho light from
tho window ahono on his faco and tho
dark immenso eyeB that lifted toward
Prlnco Louis, and for a moment ho
stared, puzzled. Was ho in tho pres-
ent? Surely this man waB part of tho
past which ho had been reviewing.
Surely ho had played a role in tho
prlnco's history whoro? With a
flashing thought into tho years ho
know.

"Mon ami!" cried Louis Bonaparto,
and sprang forward and stretchod out
both hands, his royalty forgotten in
tho delight of noolng a faco which re-

called his youth and his mother.
Francois, two minutes later, found

himself standing, bursting with loyal-
ty and prido, with tho prince's hands
clasping his, and tho prlnco's trans-
formed face beaming on him.

"You rodo liko tho devil," said tho
prlnco. "But the Austrlans had the

That poor Blou-bleu- ! HowSoroes. got away? Where havo you
boon? Mon Dleu, but we looked for
you, Zappl and I!"

"But no, your highness, I did not
get away," smiled Francois Bcaupre
as If Imparting a joyful bit of news.
"They caught me."

And he told briefly his story of the
flvo years in prison, of tho despcrato
escape, of tho rescue and voyage to
America, of his wrecked health, not
yet Through tho ac-

count shone tho unconquerablo French
gaiety. Another thing thero was
which a Frenchman and a Bonaparto
coald not fall to seo that tho thought
of his servlco to the house of Bona- -
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"Mon Ami," Cried Louis Bonaparte.

parto had been a sustaining 'pride,
and the hopo of future service an in-

spiring hope.
Superstition and gratltudo laid bold

together on tho prince's troubled
mind. Ho threw himself back Into
Colonel Hampton's leather arm-chai-

throne-lik- e in impressiveness and size;
tho mask of impassivity closed on his
colorless featues.

"Sit there, Monsieur," ho, ordered,
"and tell mo your life."

Simply, yet dramatically as was his
gift, tho young man went ovor tho
tr.le which ho had told to Lucy Hamp-
ton, that and more. And tho princo
listened to every word. He, too, had
tho French sensitiveness to theatrical
effect, and his over-wroug- imagina-
tion seemed to seo the hand of destiny
visibly Joining this story to his. Here
was a legacy from Napoleon; an In-

strument created by his uncle, which
he, tho heir, should use. Thero was
a long sllonco when Francois had fin-

ished, and Louis' deep-pitche- d volco
broke it.

" 'Ono day perhaps a marshal of
Franco under another Bonaparte,' " ho
repeated thoughtfully. "It was the
accolado, tho old right of royality,"
and gazed, if reflecting, at tho other
man's face.

Heightened color told how much it
mca-n- t to Francois Benupro to hear
those words spoken by the prince.

"My prlnco, I will tell you though
It may bo of little moment to know
that it is not for my own advance-
ment that I caro. It Is tho truth that
I would throw away a hundred lives
if I had them, to see the houso of Bon-
aparto rulo Franco. It is only so, I
believe, that France can become great
onco moro. Wo noed horoes to lead
ub, wo Frenchmen, not . shopkoeper
kings Buch as Louis Pbilllppe; if it has
not a horo tho nation loses courago,
and its interest In national life. But
tho very namo df Napoleon Is inspir-
ationIt pricks tho blood; a monarch
of that namo on France's throne, and
our country will wake, will live. You,
my prince, aro tho hopo of tho houso
of Napoleon."

With a quick stop forward ho threw
himself on his knoes before tho quiet
figure in tho throno-llk- o chair; ho solz-c- d

the prince's band and, head bent,
kissed it with passion. Thero was a
lino of color in each chcok as his face
lifted, and his brilliant look was shot
with a tear.

"If I may dlo bellovltg that I havo
helped to win your throne, I shall dlo
in happiness."

Prlnco Louis had his mother's warm
heart, and this went to It. Ho put his
hand on tho 'other's shoulder, famil-
iarly as it tho two were equals, kins-
men.

The brotherly touch on FraticolB
Bhouldor was withdrawn, and with gen-

tle dlgplty, w)th a glance, tho prlnco
lifted htm to hfs feet, and Francois
stood happy, dazed, boforp bin', , Io
rouca JUttiBe,, toning nis plans, his,
KuUwwis, W efforts to,Tit bimcefor
te totettiMe? that wikkt be on tho

"I havo studied enormously, my
prlnco. All known books on warlike
subjects, all I could borrow or steal I
havo studied. Ah, yes! I know much
of IheBO things."

Louis Bonaparto, with an exhaustive
military education, a power of appli-
cation nnd absorption beyond most
men In Europo, lot tho gleam of a
smllo csenpo. He listened with closo
attention whllo Francois told of his
organization of tho youth of tho neigh-
borhood Into a cavalry company, and
of their drill twlco n week.

"And you aro tho captain, Mon-Bieur-

Francois smiled n crafty, worldly-wls- o

smile or perhaps it was as if a
child would seem crafty and worldly-wis- e.

"No, my prlnco," ho answered,
shaking his head sagely'. "That would
not bo best. I am llttlo known, n r.

They think much of their old
families, the people of theso parts.
So that it is better for the success
of tho company that tho captain should
be of tho nobility of tho country. Ono
boos that So tho captain of tho com-
pany is Monsiour Henry Hampton, tho
younger, the kinsman of Monsieur lo
Colonel, and a young man of great
goodness, nnd the best of friends to
me. Everything that 1 can do for his
pleasure is my own pleasure."

The prlnco turned his expression-
less gazo on tho animated face. "Mad-omolsell- o

Lucy likes tho young mon-Blour-

"But yes, my prince sho likes ov-or- y

one, Mademoiselle Lucy. It Is sun-
shine, her kindness; it falls every-
where and blesses whero it falls. She
loves Henry as a brothor."

"As a brothor!" tho prlnco repeated
consldorlngly. "Yes, a brother. You
And Madomolscllo Lucy of of a kind
disposition."

"Beyond words, and most charm-
ing," Francois answered steadily, and
flushed a little. Ho felt himself being
probed. With that tho, facile, myste-
rious, keen mind of tho prlnco leaped,
it scorned, A world-wid- e chasm. "That
most winning llttlo girl of tho ruined
chateau of Vieques our playmate
Allxe you remomber how sho stated,
'I am Allxe,' and was at once ship-
wrecked with embarrassment?"

"I remombor," Francois said shortly,
and was conscious that he brcathod
quickly and that his throat was dry,
and that tho prince know of both trou-
bles.

"Is sho still 'Allxo' tho same
Allxo?" inquired the prince, turning os-

tentatiously to tho window. "Has sho
grown up as sweet and fresh and bril-
liant a flower as tho rosebud prom-
ised?"

Francois, hearing his own heart
beat, attempted to answer in a par-
ticularly casual manner, which is a dif-
ficult and sophisticated trick. Ho fail-
ed at it. "They say I think sho
has oh, but yes, and I think" ho
stammered and tho princo cut short
his sufferings. "Ah, yes! I seo that
it is with you, as with Monsieur Hen-
ry, a case of devoted brotherhood. You
love her as a brother you will not
boast of her.

"You havo dono woll, Chevalier
Beaupre. You have dono so well that
when tho time is ripe again It will
not bo long for Strasburg must bo
wiped out In success that I shall send
for you to help mc, and I shall know
that you will bo ready. I seo that
tho star which leads us both is tho
only light which shines for you. It
holds your undivided soul, Chevalier

I am right?"
Francois turned his swiftly chang-

ing faco toward tho speaker, drawn
with a feeling which swept over him;
for a moment ho did not answer. Then
ho spoke in a low tone.

"When a knight of tho old tlmo
went to battle," ho said, "ho wore on
bis helmet the badgo of his lady and
carried the thought of her in his heart
A man fights better so."

And tho silent princo understood.

CHAPTER XXV.

How Lucy Told. '

Tho princo was gone. Thero had
been festivities and formalities, great
dinners, gatherings of tho Virginia no-
bility to do honor to his highness at
Roanoko house and elsewhere; ovory-wher- e

tho Chevalier Beaupro had been
distinguished by his highness' most
marked favor. And Lucy Hampton's
eyes had shone with quiet delight to
seo it and to seo tho effect on her fa-

ther. For the colonel, confused in his
mind as to how it might be true, re-

luctantly acknowledged that thore
must bo something of lmportanco
about this Chevalier Beaupro, that a
prlnco should treat him as a brother..
Ho believed that it would bo best to
treat him ho also at loaBt as a gon-tloma-

So tho French lessons were
continued and the Jefferson troop wns
encouraged, and Francois was asked
often to Roanoko house. And as the
months rolled on he tried with overv
thoughtful and considerate effort to
express to tho little lady of tho manor
his gratltudo for tho goodness of her
family. It troubled him moro than a
llttlo that tho early friendliness and
intimacy of Harry Hampton seemed to
bo wearing off. Tho boy did not como
so often to Carnlfax, and when ho
camo ho did not stay for hours, for
days sometimes, as was his way at
first. He was uneasy with his friend,
and his friend wondered and did not
understand, but hesitated to push a
way into tho lad's heart. "Ho will
'oil mo in time," thought Francois,
and, sure of his own innocence, wait-

ed for the time. ,

Mcantlmo ho was going homo. Go-

ing, much against tbb'advlco of tho
Norfolk doctor, who warned him that
ho was not yot well or strong, that
tho out-of-do- Ilfo in tho mild Vir-

ginia cllmato should bo continued por-ha-

for two years more, boforo ho
went back to tho agitation and effort
of a Bonapartlst agent In Franco. But
ho could not wait; he must seo his old
homo, his mothor, his fathor, and all
tho unforgottcn faces. Ho longed to
watch tho black lashes curl upward
from tho bluo of Allxo's oyes. Ho
longed to hoar her clear volco with
Its boyish noto of courngo. It would
put now life into him, that volco. It
was soven years now and moro'slnco
ho had loft thorn all at a day's notlco
to go to Plotro In Italy to a living
death of flvo years, to many undream-
ed of hnpponlnes. Tho fqvor was on
him and he,must go homo. .,

Thero Wats' to bo a colobratloa, fpr
tho how'a-ji- i .very faehlonnblo caviilry

official backbono and author. In tho
great grassy paddock at Bayly's Folly
tho proud mothor of eightcon-ycar-ol- d

Cnperton Bayly first lieutenant, and
tho most finished horseman In tho Vir-
ginia country had invited tho gentry
from miles about to feast with her and
to watch her son and his friends show
how tho Chovallor Bqaupro had mado
them Into soldiers. Thoy camo in
shoals, driving from far off over bad
roada in big lurching chariots, or rid-

ing In gay companies, mdatly of older
men and girls and young boys, be-cau-so

all of the gilded youth were In
tho ranks that day.

When the drill was over thero wns to
bo rough riding and Jumping. Hur-
dles wero swiftly dragged out nnd
placed in a manner of ring.

"This ono Is very closo to tho bank,"

She Found Herself Holding Francois'
Dark Head In Her Arms.

said Lucy Hampton, standing by Blue-
bird and watching as tho negroes
placed tho bars. "If a horso refused
and turned sharp and was foolish, ho
might go over. And the bank is
steop."

"Lucy, you aro a grandmotherly per-
son," Clifford Stewart who was an-

other girl throw at her. "You would
liko them all to rido in wadded wool
dressing gowns, and to havo a wall
padded with cotton batting to guard
them." And Lucy smiled and belloved
herself overcautious.

The excited horses came dancing up
to tho barriers and lifted and were
over, with or without rapping, but not
one, for tho first round, refusing.
Then tho bars wero raised six Inches;
six inches In mld-al- r is a largo spaco
when one must Jump It. Caperton
Bayly went at It first; his mother
watched breathless as ho flew for-

ward, sitting erect, intense, his young
eyes gleaming. Over went hl3 great
horso Traveler, and over tho next and
the net all of them; but tho white
heels had struck tho top bar twice
tho beautiful, spirited performance
wns not perfect Harry Hampton
camo noxt; nil of tho kindly multitudo
gazed eagerly, hoping that tho boy to
whom llfo had given less than tho
others might win this honor ho want-
ed. Tho first bars without rapping;
tho second; and a suppressed sound of
satisfaction, which might soon bo a
great roar of pleasure, hummed over
tho field. Black Hawk came rushing,
snorting, pulling up to tho third Jump,
tho Jump whero Lucy stood. And as
ho came a llttlo girl, high In a car-
riage, a chariot as one said then, flour-
ished her scarlet parasol In tho air,
nnd lost hold of it, and it flew like a
huge red bird into tho courso, closo
to the hurdle. And Black Hawk,
strung to tho highest point of his
thoroughbred nerves, saw, and a hor-
ror of tho flaming living thing, as it
seemed, caught him, and ho swerved
at tho bar and bolted bolted straight
for tho steep slope.

A gasp went up from tho three hun-
dred, four hundred peoplo; tho boy
was dashing to death; no ono stirred;
every musclo wns rigid tho specta-
tors wero paralyzed Not all. Fran-col- s

from his babyhood had known
how to think quickly, and thesV boys
wore his prido and his caro; ho had
thought of that possiblo danger which
Lucy had forseen; when tho Jumping
began, mounted on his mare Aquarelle,
ho was posted near tho head of tho
Blopo, not twenty yards from the hur-
dle, to be at hand in any contingency.
When Harry'B horso bolted, ono touch
put Aquarelle into motion. Liko n
lino of brown light sho dashed at right
angles to tho runaway a line drawn
to Intercopt the lino of Black Hawk's
flight. There was silence over the

DUCHESS MUST HAVE SMILED

Little Milliner Faithfully Obeyed In-

structions That She Thought
Had Been Given Her.

Mr. Lano of Washington was not
only a page in tho scnato in tho days
of Webster and Clay, but, through tbo
fact that his undo kept a book store
where theso statesmen wore accus-
tomed to whllo away tholr leisure
hours, camo to know them intimately
on their social sldo, declared that
WobBter, while not glvoii to story-tollin-

had ono favorlto llttlo Joko that
ho would toll whonover tho occasion
scorned opportune

This, according to Mr. Lane, was
tho story:

Thorn arrived nt Boston a certain
duches from ono of tho great nations
of Eurjpo. Desiring to havo somo
headgoar suitable for hor Inland
travels constructed, sho sont for tho
moat prominent milliner in tho city
to como to her upartmontB at tho
Revere houso, then tho principal hotel
In Now Englnnd.

Tho local milliner was sont all
at tho distinction shown hor,

but sho was a provlnco-bre- d llttlo
woman of a democratic country and
know not tho "ogg-dnnc- o couvontiona"
of Court Bopioty. Accordingly, desir-
ing ,tb know in what mannor eho
should deport horseff-l- n tho presence
of tho titled kd she applied to tho

field ono Becond two seconds tho
linos shot to tho nnglo then It came

tho shock they awaited.
Black Hawk, rushing, saw tho other

comins and swerved at tho last m-
omenttoo lato. Tho animals collided,,
not with full forco, yot for a moment
It looked liko nothing but death for
riders and mounts. Harry Hampton
was thrown backward to tho level
field; Black Hawk galloped off, frnntlo
nnd unhurt, across it; Aquarelle, ono
saw, lay on tho vary edge of the drop
and was scrambling to her feet with
liveliness enough to assuro her safe-
ty; of Francois there waB no sign. In
half a minuto tho breathless still
crowd was in nn uproar, nnd n hun-
dred mon wore Jostling ono another
to reach tho scone of tho accident

It wns two minutes, perhaps, before
Caperton Bayly, with a negro boy at
his hools, with Jack Littleton and
Harry Wlso nnd a dozen other lads
racing back of him, had plunged over
tho drop of land whoro Francois had
disappeared. Two minutes are enough
sometimes for a largo event In that
two mlnutcB Lucy Hampton, without
conscious volition, by an instinct as
slmplo and lmporntlvo as a bird's in-

stinct to shield hor young, had slipped
from her horso Bluebird and flown
across tbo level and down over tho
steep bank till sho found herself hold-
ing Francois' dark head in her arms
and heard her own volco saying words
sho had novor said even to herself.

"I lovo you, I lovo you," she said,
and If nil tho world heard sho did not
know or caro. There was no world
for hor at that minuto but tho man
lying with his head against her heart

dead it might be, but dead or alivo,
dearest "I lovo you lovo you lovo
you," sho repeated, as if tho soul wero
rushing out of her in tho words.

With that tho luminous great eyes
opened, and Francois was looking at
her, and she know that ho had heard.
And then tho training of a lifetime, of
centuries, flooded back Into her, and
womanly reticenco and maidenly
shamo and tho feelings nnd attitude
which are not primeval, as sho had
been primoval for that ono mad mo-

ment. Sho drow back as sho felt him
trying to lift himself, and left him freo
and waB on her feot, and then with a
shock sho was aware of another pres-
ence; turning she looked up Into tho
angry glow of her cousin's eyes. Ho
was not looking at her, but at the man
who, dazed, hurt, was trying painfully
to pull himself up. Harry Hampton
glared at him.

"Wo will settle this later." ho
brought out through his teeth. "I hopo
I can kill you." And Lucy cried out:

"Shamo!" eho cried. "Ho has Ju3t
saved your life!"

"Damn him!" said Harry Hampton.
"I do not want ray life at bis hands.
I hato him moro for Baving me. Damn
him!"

And Francois, clutching at a bush,
things reeling about him unsteadily,
looked up, friendly, wistful, at tho boy
cursing him.

With that there was an Influx of
population; tho wholo world, appar-
ently, tumbled down tho steep bank,
every ono far too preoccupied with
help for the hero to remark Harry
Hampton's grim humor.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Bobble Burns' Granddaughter.
An action has bec'n entered in Dum-

fries sheriff court by Miss Annio Beck
ett Burns of Cheltenham, tho only sur-
viving granddaughtor of tho Scottish
poet, claiming "to have herself, as tho
nearest of kin, declared executrix of
certain hitherto unconfirmed personnl
estate of tho said Robert Burns." This
Is a sequel to tho recent announce-
ment that tho Liverpool Athenaeum
had sold for 5,000 tho two volumeo
of Burns' poems and better known as
tho Glcnrlddell mauuscrlpts, nnd that
thoy wero likely to go to America, an
announcement which brought strong
protests from Lord Roseborry, Dr. Wil-
liam Wallace and others. Westmin-
ster Gazette.

Old American Coins.
Robert Morris, tho financier of thn

Confederation, early in 1783, nrranged
with Benjamin Dudley to otrlko off
somo "pattern pieces" that could bo
placed before congress. On April 3
Dudley delivered to Morris somo
pieces, which wero in reality tho llmt
colir struck having tho namo "United
States coin." Tho particular speci-
mens aro known to numismatists as
tho "Nova Constcllatlo Patcrus."
Thoy wero of silver and denomiuated
tho "mark" and "quint." The first
coins struck by tho United States
mint were some hnlf dimes, In 1702

was a customor of hers, and who had
spent somo tlmo nt foreign courts.

"Oh, all that's necessary," oxplalned
Mrs. Adams, "Is to bow low when you
aro ushered into tho presonco of tho
duchesg and say, 'Your Grace.'"

Thus coached In court etiquette tho
llttlo milliner botook horsolf to tho
Revere houso and Bont word to tha
duchess.

As sho was ushered Into tho pres-
ence of that lofty porson. sho bont
low, and. with a swooping courtesy,
said:

"May tho Lord mako us thankful for
what wo aro about to recolvo!"

The Slash.
Paul Polrot, tho famous Fronc

dressmakor, was asked by a Now York
reporter If ho thought woman's pres.
ont modo of dress mado for morality.

"I do not deal in morality," M.
Polrot replied. "I deal In beauty."

Then, apropos, of tho slnshod skirt,
ho told a story.

"A young indy in n vhlto dinner
gown," ho said, "stood undor a blazlm
olectroller, nnd, swinging round bofora
hor flanco, sho naked:

" 'How does my now dross show upr
" 'Up almost to tho ItnoO, tho youug

man ropHod. 'Thoso whlto silk' stock-
ings with gold, clocks aro beautiful,"
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AS A SENSIBLE PR0P0SITI0NI

Damsel Put Question of Llttlo Nap or
Billy Talk Up to Her Escort,

and It Was a "Go."

Ho was taking her homo from tho
theater. Tho car was crowded, but
thoy bad obtained a seat together, and
thoy wero in each other's exclusive
company for 45 minutes.

"Aro you thinking of going away
hls summer?" said ho, trying to con-

ceal a yawn.
"I guoss so," sho nnswered, making

a lady-lik- e motion with hor muff.
"I went away last summer," ho con-

tinued, soveral blocks later. Did
you?"

"I think we did," sho sold. "Say,
may I ask you something?"

"Anything."
"Now, listen. I'm having Just as

hard a timo to stay awako as you are.
If you'll Just shut up until wo got to
my street, I can have n nice llttlo nap.
So can you. And you'll like mo a lot
better than it wo'd try to converse,
and I'd fairly loro you. And maybe
I'd Invito you out to call. la it a go?"

"Angel! It is!" It was with dlffl-cutt- y

Unit he kept from embracing hor.
Girls liko that are so rare. Later
they lived happily over aftor.

Surprjsed Uncle Silas.
A well-know- n railroad president

onco took occasion to visit a small
town to enjoy tho excellent Ashing
nearby. Ho carefully concealed hla
identity, and was consoquently
snubbed by a "loading citizen," with
whom he attempted to strike up a
conversation on tho bonks of tho
stream. When leaving ho secured tho
services of an aged black to carry
his things from the hotel to tho depot
There tho departing visitor caught
sight of the man who had given him
tho cold shoulder. "Poor Smith," ho
said, smiling amusedly. "Suffering
from an aggravated attack of ego-

tism." "Dat so?" said Uncle Silas.-l- n

Burprlse, following his gazo. "Ho
dono lived heah moro'n twenty ycahs
an' Ah novah knowed aforo dat ho
wuz allln'."

Only Ono "BROAIO QUININE"
To gel tha tentiinn, call for (all una, LAXA-
TIVE ItROMO QU1NINB. Look for denature of
B. W.CKOVB. Cureia Cold la On Uu. 2f&

The 8ort
"What breed of dogs would you sug-

gest to guard tho henyard?"
"Setters."

Dr. Pierce's Pellets, small, nugar-coate-

easy to tale as candy, reculato and invig-
orate stomach, liver nnd bowels and cure
constipation. Adv.

"" """""""
Tho averago roan can get usod to

anything, oven to making a fool of
himself.

Water In blmnff is adulteration. Glass and
water makes liquid bluo oottljr. Buy Rod
Cross Hall Blue. XHv.

Tho man who Is thrown en his own
resources does not always land on a
soft spot

Putnam Fadeless Dyes color In cold
water. Adv.

Many a d opportunity li -- y
merely nn optical illusion.

LOSING HOPE

WOMAN VERY ILL

Finally Restored To Health
By Lydia E. Pinkhom's
Vegetable Compound.

Bellevuo, Ohio. "I was fn a terriblo
state before I took Lydia E. Pinkham's

fi ..
; i. vi Vo go table Com

pound. My back
i ncheduntll I thought

it would break, l nod
pains all over me,
nervous feeling3 and
periodic troubles. I
wa3 very weak and
run down and was
losing hopo ot ever
being woll and
strong. After tak-
ing Lydia E. Pink- -

ham's Vegetable Compound I improved
rapidly and today am a well woman. I
cannot tell you how happy I feel and I
cannot say too much for your Compound.
Would not bo without it in tho houso if
it cost threo times the. amount "Mrs.
Chas. Chapman, R. F. D. No. 7, Belle-
vuo, Ohio.

Woman's Precious Gift.
Tho one which sho should most zeal-

ously guard, is her health, but it is
the ono most often neglected, until
Domo ailment peculiar to her sex mo
fastened itself upon her. When so af-

fected such women may rely upon Lydia
E, Pinkham's Vegetablo Compound, a
remedy that has been wonderfully suc-

cessful in restoring health to suffering
women.

If you bavo tho slightest doubt
that Iiydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta-
blo Compound will help you.wrlto
toIiydiaE.PInkhamMedicinoCo.
(confidential) Lynn.lMnss for ad-

vice. Your lottcr will be opened,
read nnd nnswered by a woman,
nnd hold In strict confidence.

Your Liver
Is Clogged Up
That' Wfcv You're Tired Out of Sarm

Havo No Appetito.
CARTER'S LITTLE,
LIVER PILLS JSHp)will nut vou rich it iM!WL.uKltlO
in a few days. MftSF WITTLE

They- - d JMG2r 1IVER
their duty. WgP!4d PILLS.

Cure Con--

Biliousness, Indigestion and Sick Headache
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALU I'KlUi

Genuine must bear Signature

Zttqf
n a TrUTBU T w ' mpcta 1..1 oifninn,waifcrli ir'lll jviurioD,.L v, HMiuirv. iiuo.

irm rciuviuw. im ruiiu

MJ

l

i

.1

.' i
v

n
i

4

' 'fft

'm

r
S. .- ,

l, ,

sJfaji.ij ucra iinb r t
J l Coojli Sjtup. Twttt OwJjTxJmTT r &'r

Jgj Httm. till y Prttt. J - Jf i ,

ISBSSSTSili,!KiiPi


